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T he tnoft lament able Tragcdie 

Saturnine* And you haue rung ie luftily my Lords, 
Somewhat to early for new married Ladies* 

Bafsta. Lauinia, how fay you ? (more , 1 

Lauinia * I fay no jI haue bene broad awake twohoures& 
Satstr, Come on then, horfe and Chariots let vs haue, 
And to our fportt Madam, nOw fhall ye fee. 

Our Remainc hunting. 

Mar cut, I haue doggs my Lord, 

Will rouzc the proudeft Panther in the Chafe, 

And clime the higheft promontary top, 

Titus, And I haue horfe will follow where the game 
Makes way, and runneslike fwallowes ore theplainc. 

Dtme* C/;/rw; we hunt not wc,withhorfe nor hound 
But hope to plucke ajdainty Doe to ground* Sxmu 

Enter Aren alone* 

Moore . He that had wit would thinke that I had none, 
To bury fo much gold vnder a tree, 

And ncucr after to inherited. 

Let him that thinks of me foabie&ly, 

Know that this gold mttft coiae a ftratagemc* 

Which cunningly effetted, will beget 
A very excellent peeceof villany : 

And fo repofc fweet gold for their vnreft, 

That haue their alines out of the Empreflc Chcft. 

Enter Tamora alone to the tJMoore * 

Tamora. My loucly^ro», wherefore look’ft thou fao> 
When eucry thing doth make a gleefull boaft ? 

The birdschaunt melody on euery bufh, 

The Snake lies rolled in the chearefull fuane, 

The grcenc leaues quiuer with the cooling windc. 

And make a checkerd (hadow on the ground : 

Vnder their fweet lhade, Aren let vs fit, 

And whilft thebabling Ecchoe mocks the hounds* 
Replying fiatilly to the veil tun’d homes. 


of Titus An dronicus . 

a sifa double hunt were heard at once, 

Let vs lh downe and markc their y ellowiagnoyfe : 

And after conflict fuchas wash ppofdc 
The wandringPrince and Dido o:ice enioyed, 

VVhen with a happy (forme they were furprifdc, . 

And cur tain d with a counfaile-keeping Caue, 

•Wemay each wreathed in the others armes, 

/ Ourpafiimesdone) pofleffe a golden {lumber, 

Whiles hounds and hornes,and fweet melodious birds 

Be vnto vs as is a Nurfes fong 
Of Lullabie, to bring her Babe afieepe. 

Aron, Madame, though ^efc#rgouerne your defircs* , 
S(jt«rfl«isdominator euermine : 

What fignifits my deadly (landing eye, 

My filence,andmy cloudy melancholic, 

My fleeceofWeolly hairethat now vncorles } 

Euen as an Adder w hen (he doth varo wle 
To do fomcfatall execution ? 

No Madam, thefe are no vencriall fignes. 

Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand, 

Blood and reuengc are hammering in my head, 

H arke Tamora the Emprefl'e of my foule, 

"Which neuer hopes moreheauen thenreftsinthee* 
Tliisisthedayof doome for B af si anus. 

His Pli'onsel muft loofe her tongue to day, 

Thy fonnes make pillage of her chaftity, 

And wafiuheir hands m Bajftanus blood, 7 
Stellthouthis letter, take it vp I pray thee, 

Andgiae the King thisfatall plotted fcrowlc. 

Now c|uefiion me no n ore we are efpied, 

H cere comes a parcell of our hopefull booty, 

VVhich dr eads not y ct t heir liues deftru £ti on ♦ 

Siiter Bafiianus<i»<d Lauinia 

Tamora, Ah myfweete Moore, Tweeter to mc thsnfife; 

D Moose* 
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